first. Theodora saw the crowd surging against the
wharf-approaches, but unable to get past the guards and
the rope-fencing. Among the agitating arms were two
which seemed to signal to her. They belonged to Peter,
who was now showing her that he was still her friend
and would go to twenty-five. Many of the girls near
her were weeping; there were frenzied signals from the
crowd to them. The press at the approaches grew visibly
greater, there were cries of pain and fear, but the guards
still pushed them back. Then, there came a clatter of
hoofs. The Prefect and his staff came on to the wharf
at a fast trot and reined up opposite the Blue ship.
Nicanor and another, who had ridden down with the
Prefect, hurried along the wharf and into the Red ship.
The Prefect cried that he was proud that under his
governorship such artists had come to Antioch.
Antioch's loss would be The City's gain; he wished them
God-speed, and a happy voyage. "Come soon again to
Antioch." The speech was meant for both ships. All
were now aboard, who were coming. All the bands
which had silenced for the Prefect struck up "Farewell
to the Fair"; the gangways were run down; the towing
boats in the river gave way and plucked taut the tow-
ropes; all the hold-fasts were cast off, and with a roaring
of cheering the voyage began. At that instant, just as
the ships began to sidle and loiter clear of the wharf, a
club of young men, all wearing blue and white, in
honour of Sosthenes, came with a rush past the guards
to the wharf's edge, flinging bouquets of flowers to
Macedonia. Every bell near the wharf was banged and
beaten; and so to all this noise, tumult, frenzy, music,
cheering, tears and craziness the ships drew into the
stream. In a moment, the crowd seemed tiny and unreal.
Both ships were now out in the stream with boats ahead,
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